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W levs with Philip MacCauley.

@NAPTER Y.-Tonnlbel returns tha

Deetor John, and learns it be-
brother, Dr. Paul Pendle-
a portralt of Docter Paul's
tolen In her infancy
her loss has wrecked Dwector Paul's
Dector Jehn goas with Tony to the
and ministars te Mre Daevon
unconscieus.
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turning te sonscious-
is Informed by Tony
In deeply agitated,
swoar ahas will never tell ef
Brutality, and disappears,

YTL~Tony's personality and

appeal to Dootor John and

take her Into his house as
bia invalid brother,

VIII.-Tony's presence in
Pas & good effect on Dootor
beging to take a new Interest
Visiting the canal boat, Tony
Raginald Brown thera He attempls
. Captain MacCaulay appears
the man Into the lake. Uriah
orders MaoCauley off his boat
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IX.=With the girl a captive
fneints that she shall marry Brown,
her persistent refusal he beats her
Srutally, throws her (nto the cabin, un-
the boat, and pstarts to Jeave
MacCauley foliows In his canoe.
a8 the girl into the canoe through
window. The men belleve Tony
cemmitted sulcide. MacCauley de-
his love, and Tony acknowledges
e It The girl returna te tha
ven hema,

THRAPYER X —At dinner in the Pendle-

Seme MacCauley, not knowing of

presance in the houss, meets Tony

Me  affectionate greeting alarms
and her mother,

il

Tennibel went to him instantly, ns
s always 414 when he called her.

*"You will promise me something.”
e Inslated, an his hot hand clasped
bers. "Tony, don't go out again llke
you 414 yesterday. 1 shan't be able to
stand ft if you do!”

Tonnfbel's mind flashed to Philip.
e folt sure he would go to the cor
mer of the Iaks every day to meet her,
s he had gone to the canal hoat.

Yot as she gazed Into the Imploring

her friend, she had no heart
demy Mm hin wish,

*T'm selfish, perhaps,” the man went
Tony dear, If you want to
there's lota of enrs In the
gnrags, and horses In the stable, Won't

Fou Ise me?
rust the memory of Phillp's
face from her mind. She put the wish
his arms again, to feel his
once more on hers behind
tramblingly smiled In ac

andl

"1 promise,” she sald in a low volee,
bt a sob prevented her from saying
apthing more

CHAPTER X,

The Stoning.

Never bafore since he had taken up
s werk of redemption had Phillp
MacOunley found the hours se long
and e AiMeult to live through. Day
&fter day he canoed to the place Tony
had premised to meet him, only to re-
turs te Ithaca more at ses than ever.
Mes had the sickening Idea that the

ke had grown to love was agaln
he cintches of her bruta of a fa-
er and Reginald Brown.

Tony, teo, began to lose the high
aptrite that had returned almost m-
medintaly after her escape from the
sunal boat. The gray eyes grew dark-
fy #ireled, the lovely month seemed to
fmve lost the power to amile.
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Paul Pendlehaeen noted all this with |r
apprehension. He questioned the glrl |
time after time, asking her if she felt |
well, If there was anything she wanted, ;
but she always replied n the nogative

One day after they had had thelr
dinner, ha sat Yooking at her curlonsly.
8he was close to the window rending I
a book, when he ennsed her to look up
by ecalling her nama,

“Run downstalrs, Tony denr,” he
went on, “and tell my brother to come
op here before office hours, will you,
honey 1

The girl ross, laying aside her book.

She dreaded venturing Into Mrs. Cur-
tix' presence and shivered when she
remembered the eritical Katherine who
fooked her over with supercilious tole-
ration  whenever they happeped fo
meet, But she made ne complaint and
went alowly downstairs.

The dinlng room door was cloged, hnt
the sound of volees from within told
her the family was at dinner. She
opened the door slowly and stepped
inslde. For one moment her vision
was ohscured by the fright that end
denly took possession of her. As the
blur cleared from her eyes, she saw
John Pendiehaven smiling at her, Then
a aharp ejaculation from seme one else
swung her gaze from the doctor's face,
and 1t settled on—PhNip MacCanley.

She went extremely pale and put out
her hand te grasp something for =up-
port as If she were going to fall. She
saw him rise op slowly, an expreasion
of amazoment and rellef going across
his face. She smiled, but what a weary
lttle smile It was and how full of
pleading, as If she were sflently hep-
ging him to forgive her for some deed
she'd done,

John Pendlehaven gazed at the two
young people, and then he too got (o
his feet,

“Philip.” he sald abruptly, “this s
Tonnibel Devon. She's Paul's com:
panion, We have—"

Phillp Interrupted the speaker by
his sudden bound around the table.
“Tony Devon, little Tony,” he eried.
*1 thought, oh, 1 thonght you were
dead. 1 thought I'd lost yom forever.”

A nolse fell from Katherine's lips,
and Mra. Cortts stonmbled to her feet.

“So you knew her too, Philip” she
enarled with a basty glance at her
pallld daughter. "1 thought we'd kept
her well out of yeur way. Bo you've
played the sneak whila eating bread and
butter in my hones, misa" gho blurted
at Tony. “Wall, It's what one might
have expected of you-~you huzzy."

“Mother " prpgd Katherine, as Ton-
nibel snatched her bands from Philip.

“Kathle, you neefin’t ‘mother’ mel"”
crled Mrs. Curtls, bitnd with rage.
“Elther ghe goes away or 1 do. I won't
stny In the houss with a common
sneak—a eommon—"

“Sarah, sit down,” thundered John
Pendlebaven. *“Don"t wpeak another
such word or—"

Tony was at the doctor's side be-
fore he could finish his threat.

“1 didn’t sneak,” she sald, looking up
at him. *“Oh, pleass—please belleve
me."

“That she dldn't,” erled Philip, com-
ing to her side. “Cousin John, I've
known Tony Devon ages, and | didn't
even know she was In this house.” He
turned his Aashing eyes upon Mra. Cur
ts, who was weeping hysterically.
“You ought to be ashamed of yourself,
Cousin Sarah,” he went on, “to use
such Iangunge to a perfectly nice little
girl. Why, you've just about broken
her heart."

His volce had mok to a passionate
whisper. His eyes misted In a youthfn)
struggle to control his joy, and—and
at the sight of him, Katherine lost her
wits entirely.

“Who and what have we been har-
boring in this house, Cousin John?*
#he shrieked In a high thin volee, strug-
gling to her feet. “A gutter rat, a lit-
tle snake, a loose girl—"

Each word, brought eut with greater
vehemence and passion than the one
before, atruck the listaners dumb, In
shame-faced misery. Tonnlbel sank to

the floor, dropping her head Into her
hands,

“Oh, no, Tm net that,” ghe wailed.
“My mummy never llved In the gutter;
ghe never did. 1 was poor, awful
poor—"

“Poor 1" exclalmed Eatherine. “You're
worse than poor. 1 suppose you've
wheedled Phillp the same way yon
have Cousin Paul”

“Katherine, I eommand you to be
allent,” shouted Pendlehaven. “If you
say another word, I shall ask you to
leave my house,”

“Well, 1 never|” screamed Mra, Cur
tin,

“And you too, Sarah,” thrust In the
doctor. “We don't know the truth of

this thing, but I know very well that
Tony Devon ls not a bnd girl.”

“That she I8 not,” Interjected Phillp.
“Now I'll tell yon all about "

As John Pendlehaven ralsed her to
her feet, Tonnibel lfted hier hend nnid
fixed her tearful eyes on Captanin Mue
Cauley,

“You promised you'd nover tell aoy-
body,” she murmured. Her mind was
with the dead Bdith Devon, and the
words of her own serlous reverent
onth given In the presence of hor wild-
eyed mother would not allow her to
consent that Phillp should 1ift the
stigma heaped upon her by the Curtls
women.

“So I 414," admitted Phillp, soherly,
“but yon see now this hag happened,
You must release ma from that prom-
m-

“1 enn't,™ pighed Tony. Then turn-
ed ber face to Pendlehaven.
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. Was this frowning nogry girl the smfh

“You'll trust us she plea@ed, W% | that happens tn this house out of the |

Ing Der hinnd toward Phillp, "Plenss

trust him and me.

“Ho ! shrieked Mrs. Curtls. "“Frat |
T

“Shot up. Cousin Sarah*

EPhilip at the angry woman, Them he |
nddressedl himrelf to the docteon ‘ !
Mt promise her 1 wouldn't téf hew
we met. And 1 won't! In faet it tem't
upy one's boslness, Is #t, Ceustn
Tohn ™ -

“Not that 1 ean see,” came M rather
Arpwling answer,

“I'" repent what 1
Phllip rook np hastlly.
she Hyed here”

“Wao're rendy to belleve that—mit*
eried Kntherine,

Captaln MacCauley stared at lee.

sald hefore®
“1 dldn't kmew

In Shame.Faced Misery Tonnlbel Sank
to the Floor.

Ing, vlelding Katherine he had kmewn
or thought he had known?

“You ean helleve 1t or not, Kathle®
he told her savagely. “It makes mo
MMerence to me. But It's tros, fost
the same.*

“Walt here for me, Phillp,” mmid fhe
doctor, In a low tone. *"TT be back
In a moment.

Then he took Tony by the hand and
they went out together,

For several tense moments a sflence
too dreadful to deseribe ssttled fown
upon the dinlng room. Katherine
twistod her fork sulkily and Mre, Cur
tls still spiffed in her handkerchief.

Philip looked from one te the sther,
wishing with all his heart he eceuld
say something that would dlear the
ntmosphere.

“I'm sorry, Cousin Barah® he sald
abruptly. trying to smile. "It esrtainly
was awlward, wasn't 1t

“Awkward?" repeated Mrs, Curtis,
wrinkling her face, “Awkward Imn't
the word., Philip. Tt was dlagusting.”

The gorge rose again o his threat
*Tonnibel Devon 18 the best girl 1
know." he asserted, "Poor Nttle thing,
I pity her with all my heart®

“Pity 1s akin to love, my desr PRV
Ip,” sneered Mrs. Curtis.

“Mothier,” erled Kntherine, “FhiTp
wouldn't 8o far forge! himself and his
friends and position as to love—well—
If you ean’t keep your tongue a7l ge
upstairs.”

This was a shock for Phillp. That
any girt could speak to her own mother
ifn such o wny was beyond his eom-
prehiension.  The door opened just thes
and Dr. John walked In.

“She enme down to tell me that
Poul wanted me and forgot It,” he sald
In & low tone. “The poor child s gquite
overcome"

Mre. Curtis tossed her hend and
rose from the table, and Katherine,
rising nlen, followed her mother out
of the room.

There wns very littla sald between
the young man and his older friend
after the Indies hgd taken thalr de
parture, but when Captaln MaeOauley
was ready to leave, he looked anxisusly
at his companion,

“Coosln John," he murmored. *You
won't let any one—"

“Indecd not” Interrupted the does
tor. antlelpating the lad's plea. "Teny
Devon Is here to stay, PhiL"

“Could I—could 1 see ber, Cousin

John, Just a minute?" the boy faltered.
“Not tonlght, old fellow," replied the
doctor, kindly, “Tomorrow, perhaps”
And Phillp had toe be conteatl.
That evening Katherine spent with
her mother In hopeless minery,
“He acted Just as !f he loved her™
she walled at one time In thelr conver-

gatlon, *T'd give anything te #nd out
how long he's known her.”
“So would 1" sald Mrs. Curtla

“Kutherine, we've got (o get har away |
by some menns, She's bewltched John
—she's brought Paul up from his grave
—and there's no telling, she may wsrp
your place In thelr willa™

“And pow she's hoodwinked PaNip,”
gulped Katherine. “Can’t yeu think
of some plun? Can't we clalm she
gteals or something like that?

“John wouldn't belleve {t, eapacially
now that Reggle |s coming home,™ was
the an=swer,  “His letter teday said
he'd be here very soon. Nvespthing

ordinary Is blamed on my poor boy

| And she began agaln to cry.
Heavens, mother, don't dnl

"Qreat
that,” serenmed Katherine,
see weeplng doesn't do any

“Can't yon
goocd ?

You make me so pervous I could fly. |

We've got to mnke some plan to get
her out of here. While you » snlvel-
Ing all the time, yon can't think"

Mrs. Curtls rose nnd wallked to her |

bedroom door,

“My chlldren have no sympathy for
me at all,” she shot hack.
say 1 can't think while 1 cry?
watch me! I'll bet you five dolinre
Tony Devon Is out of this house belore
another week |s over”
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The next morning when Reggle
Brown came home, he went (llrectly
to his mother. Of course, as usual,
she wept at the sight of him and be-
gan to upbrald him for his thought-
lessness. Why hadn’t he let her know
where he was? Why had he been gone
®e long?

Reggie laughed {nsolently.

*Do I ever let you know where 1
ge, mater? he demanded, dropping
into an easy chalr., “No, 1 don't, and
I won't! I've come for five hundred
doliars 1 hove to have. Now cough
It op”

*I haven't that mueh money In the
world," sobbed Mrs, Curtis.

“Then wheedle It out of Cousln
John,” he commanded. “I've simply
got to have 1t["

Paylng no heed to his gruff com-
mand, Mrs. Curtis rocked to and fro
In excess of agony.

“If Paul had dled,” she wept, “we'd
bave had a lot of money—"

“How do you know?" was Reggle's
wuick query.

“Becuuse 1 know how his will's
made,” explained his mother, “and
unless his Caroline 18 found, your
Oousin John and I get all his money.”

Reginald's eyes blazed Into a flnme
of Interest. Money was the only thing
that attracted him.

"Why doesn’t he dle, then?' he ask-
e, dropping back sullenly. “He's old
enough and slck enough, Isn't he?”

“Because he's getting well,” replled
hix mother. “That girl—"

“What girl? Reggle's volce asked
the question In monotone,

“Some huzzy John plcked up not
long #go,” was the reply, “She's
brought Paul to life, and John 1s wild
shout her, and now—"

“Where Is she?' Interjected Reginald,

*"With your Cousin Paul. And, Reg-
e, T'd give five hundred to get her
out of the house."

The boy rose and stood gazing down
at the tips of his highly polished
hoots.

“T'd give more than that,” he replied
solemnly, ‘& know Cousin Paul wag
in hig grave”

“Then rid us of the girl, and he'll
soon keel over,” sald the mother,

But Reginald wasn't Interested In
Oonsin Paul's new companion. He
wanted money and that was all, now
that Tony Devon was dead.

“How about the five hundred for
me?' he questioned, looking at her
keenly.

“T've sald T hadn't It, my son,” said
she. “Now run away and don’t bother
me any more."

Reggle did leave the room, but not
the house. His mind was filled with
many plans to get hold of the cash
he needed. There were two things had
te be done. Whoever the girl with
Oousin Paul was, she had to go. It
was enough that his mother didn't
want her In the house. Reggie counld
shuse his own women folks; he could
make them cry all he wanted to, but
that any one, and a stranger too, could
force his mother Into a spell of hys-
terles, he wouldn't tolerante.

Then the other thing to which he
had made up his mind almost brought
his halr on end when he contemplated
it. The world had to be relleved of
Cousin Paul.

A lttle drop of something—Reggle
rose to hig feet and walked nervously
op and down the room. 'Twounld be
ensy enough to get hold of for Dr
John always had plenty of drugs on
hand.

That afternoon he met Captnin Mae-
Cauley on State strect. The sight of
Reggie's slim  swaggering  flgure
hrought Philip to a quick decision. He
atopped directly In front of Hrown,
nnd, as it was the first time they'd met
since the memorable moment when
Reggle had been flung In the lake, they
looked embarrassedly Into each other's
Ayes.

“So you declded to come home?"
naked Phillp, his volee sharply toned,

Reggle gathered together his conr-
age and curled his lps. Why should
he he afrald of a Salvation army cap-
‘ain even If he were rich?

“It looks lké I, doesn’t 1t?" he
mneered. “And It's none of your busl
fess, anyway."

“It's my business about how you

treat Tony Devon,™ Phillp began, but
Regele's fresh outburst cut off his
words,

“"Nohody'll ever treat her any way
after this.” he aimost groaned. “She's

-dead, drowned in the lake.”

A horrified expression passed over

You know it. Itis the “Red
Crown" sign on garages and
service stations, It is the sign
of quality in gasoline— the sign
of an all-refinery gasoline with
& continuous chain of boiling
points—insuring ready start-
ing, rapid acceleration and
maximum power,

i Before you fill--look for the
Red Crown" sign.

STANDARD OIl. COMPANY
{ Califoruis )
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“But you |
Wall,

Philip's face. Then he reafieed Mar
Iteginald didn’t know of Toay Devon's
presence In the Pendlehaven home.

"She's better off then than she was
the Iast time you saw her,” he sald
and whirled away.

Twenty minutes later Phillp wan
talking to John Pendiehaven,

"Yon promised last night T conldl see
her todny," he pleaded. “TTI premlse
only to stay a few minutes. Mxy I go
uprl

“Nei I'll eall Tony down,” wes the
reply, "™ don't want Paul dfeturbed
today,”

When the boy and girl stoed facing

| ench ether, embarrassment kept them

slent for some moments. Phittp had
decided to find out whether Teng Mmew
of Reginald Brown's conneection with
the Pendlehavens, although he wee

positive fa ¥R 0% fwd ehe A4 not. |

“It's & miee #wy.” he blurted omt,
and Tonnibel's low “yea" was her
only answer, New pretty sha |ooked,
thonght Phiitp, and hew much he de-
rired to kimn her a8 be had the other
time In the breakiig daws on the shore
of Lake Onyngn.

“Tony,” he safd hwkfly, “don’t you  —

—on't yen—iThe me ot all?™

Tounthel epensd her ayes o thelr |
fullest evtewt Wiy, hadn't she kinsed .

- -

girl wonld Ae that— Nhe blushed and
sendied the thp of her pretty shoe,
“Tion’t you, Teny, eor If yon don't,
eonldn’t you?' pleadsd the boy.
“T ke yon heapa™ wshe breathed
with suppreseed smetion. She wanted
te threw her srms about him right

him, oh, «ver ®» many times? Neo

. - ——
then, te tell him hew she Bad Tesfed
to ha with him, all abowt her premice
that she wonld net lsave fhe house
again withont some ane with ket Ehe
was consldering thie when-—

1 wanted to ask youn—if ‘re peen
that man agaln?' safd ™ “The
one T—"

{Continved on Page #}

A Goad Medicine for the Grip

George W, Waitt, Eonth Gardiner,
Me,, relutes hig experienes with the
grip. 1 hadl tha wopat enngh, eald
and grip and hed tekenm a lot of Bwen
nf o areonnd, Ciamberlain's Cangh
| Remeds is the only thing that has drre
| me mriy i:'murir wfslc'.'-;', ;“hzw% weod

one bottle wf it and ghe nt ip
| have left me." ﬂj:
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CLOSING OUT SALE

All Blarkets, Quilts and
Small Rugs

TO BE CLCSED OUT AT ONCE AT

Fer Cent 25 Fer Cent

Below Actual Cost
Sale Commences Saturday, February 19

Will Close Out This Line of Goods Regardless of Cost
Here is the Opportunity You Have Been Looking
Take Advantage of itl

J. F. Traynor’s Furmture Store
i

For.
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MR. BUSINESS MAN

Let us be systematic about our Advertising
WHEN YOU ADVERTISE
Quote What You Are Selling and the Price.
Do as the Catalogue Houses Do
They Quote the Articles They Are Selling

and the Price.

Price Is Wha
to the Woman

t Appeals

LET US BEAT THECATALOCGUE HOUSE

WE CAN DO IT

People, We Again 'Say Trade at Home
Keep Safford Money at Home

As to Party Lines—

Numerous tests have proved that five minutes are usuaily suffi-
cient to complete an erdinary business or social transactien by

telephone.

Courtesy in the use of a party line will enable all persons en~
titled to telephone service ever it to receive their share.

Occasionally a eenversation on a party line is interrupted by
another patron. Please be courteous and receive his apelepy
kindly. Do not retert with a “Get off the line” or a similar renmark
if your neighbor accidentally interrupts.

Nor is it a kind aet te esmpel your neighbor to wait more than
FIVE MINUTES while you hold the line unless your cenversss

tion is very important.

equal amount of service with you.

Please remember he is entitled % an

Telephone courtesy will enable your neighbor to complete his
conversation sooner tham {f he is asked if he is “going to hold the

line all day.”

As to Long Distance—

It's a real pleasure te #it in your home in the evening and salk
with friends at distant points. Ask our Manager for EVENING
and NIGHT rates. Under these rates TALK IS CHEAP!

The Mountain States Telephone and Telegraph Ce.
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